134           THE CUCKOO CLOCK
familiar note, and she now remembered hearing
it never came to these parts.
So, "it must be my cuckoo/' she said to
herself* " He must be coming out to speak to
me* How funny 1 I have never seen him by
daylight/'
She listened. Yes, again there it was,
" Cuckoo, cuckoo/' as plain as possible, and
nearer than before.
" Cuckoo/' cried Griselda, " do come and talk
to me- It's such a long time since I have seen
you, and I have nobody to play with/*
But there was no answer, Griselda held her
breath to listen, but there was nothing to be
heard-
" Unkind cuckoo I " she exclaimed. " He is
tricking me, I do believe; and to-day too, just
when I was so dull and lonely/'
The tears came into her eyes, and she was
beginning to think herself very badly used, wh^ji
suddenly a rustling in the bushes beside her
made her turn round, more than half expecting
to see the cuckoo himself. But it was not he.
The rustling went on for a minute or two without
anything making its appearance, for the bushes
were pretty thick just there, and anyone